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ing him closer to the ruination of his well-laid
schemes, to a fate of his own making.
Out of the corner of his eye he looked at me with
admiration and respect. One who could outwit
Severo Vargas must indeed be worthy.
But all things come to an end, and eventually
we arrived at Tarqui, which consisted of only the
military post on the left bank and three or four
houses across from it. However, after days of utterly
deserted, uninhabited jungle-covered shores, it was
paradise to us.
Far more than that, we had arrived on the
frontier at last, and in spite of our failure to collect
ethnological specimens of the vanished Zaparos, the
River Curaray, broad and deep, was all that we had
hoped for. Unlike its great neighbour, the Napo,
the Curaray had no rapids in its winding, tranquil
course and offered everything necessary to become
a great waterway of the future.
The first stage of the Expedition was now
complete.